In a forest stood a hut. It wasn't large or made for long term living. It was a place that a group had hunters build to allow hunters to take refuge for the night. Or as a base of operations if they have to search for a specific query in the area.
Simon tends to plan his longer hunting trips to make this place either his temporary base or sleep for the night there. As it is for this case. 
Stepping the small path towards that hut he had over his shoulders a couple of rabbits as signs are pointing towards a storm and very cold weather. While his ice typing would prevent him from being bothered by the cold, it was a pain to try moving in a storm. And suspecting a couple of things of his experience he caught a couple of them. 
As he saw the hut, he knew he would be not alone this night, smoke was rising from the chimney. Walking up to the door he knocked there a couple of times and a few moments later he heard the locking bar for the door being removed and a door being opened.
A smile crossed his face as he saw the familiar face of a Mienshao. She wore a brown leather tunic with equally brown pants and boots. The shoulders and the stomach had the additional protection of iron plates. Two belts are strapped around her, holding a dagger and a short sword on them. He was sure if he glances in he would find her travel bag, quiver and her bow in the corner at the end of the single bed of the hut. Over her shoulders were also her brown cape with the hood thrown back.
He looked into her blue eyes while she smiles to him as well and rose one hand, stroking his cheek. While the other took the rabbits from his extended hand, accepting his wordless offer. Before turning away to go deeper into the hut
They have often met here. And shared the time in this hut. In fact, the two never have spoken once to each other at any time, no matter how long they knew each other. Since all communication they ever did were with their bodies, both natural things and gestures invented by the hunters guild for silent communication during hunts.
Moving in, he saw indeed her belongings in the usual corner and a nice stash of firewood. Once they are getting ready to leave, it will be his job to refill it. She placed the rabbits in front of the fireplace where everything is available for making a meal, except for ingredients.
She must have arrived only shortly before him and lit the fire given she was still fully clothed. She took off her cap, shirt and shirt, revealing her upper body, save for her chest where a tight band was wrapped around. As well bands around her arms to keep her species natural appendages within a sleeve. Then she took off the two belts.
Not wanting to do nothing, he had placed down his bag and weapons as well and taken off his cape and leather armour before opening his bag and took out some herbs a few berries he picked up and his hunting knife.
The two knelt down and removed from the rabbits the fur and cut of every piece of editable meat before Simon put the remains into a single bag and left the hut to bury the remains in a distance and was the bag on the nearest source of water. The Mienshao in the meanwhile put the meat in a bowl and the herbs into another one before crushing the latter. Followed by checking on the water that was heating above the fire the entire time. Satisfied with the temperature she tossed some salt in it, stirred it a bit and emptied the bowl with the meat in it. Before going to cut the berries.
Returning from his own little trip, Simon had also brought along some vegetables he dug up on his way and took a seat next to her before using his knife to remove anything undesirable before cutting in pieces and together with the vegetable grade berries into one bowl.
Then all they could do is wait… and Simon took that moment to remove clothing from his body. Only keeping his pants on. Then he sat down on the fur on the ground… marking the bed of the hut. And the Mienshao came over and sat down to him, leaning against him. IN return he put his arm over her shoulders and holds her close, leaning his head against hers. 
And so the two waited… waited until the meat is properly cooked. They took most of it out, and placed it back in the bowl, covering it and placed it underneath a trap door where it will be stored in a cool underground. It's not big but it is enough to store a few things. Mostly what needs certain temperatures to not spoil.
Simon added the cut vegetables and berries, followed by the herbs and began to stir the soup in making. The Mienshao laid down on the bed and watched him for now while removing her pants as the temperature of the single room was going to the high they usually use when they were together. Which was followed by her single band, exposing her natural beauty fully for Simon to see… if he were not busy to keep an eye out for their dinner.
Then she reaches for their bags. Taking out the eating bowls of the two mons and their spoons, knowing the sneasel well enough where he keeps his things in the bags. One of those spots contained a few small bottles and she took one out, eyeing it and tempted to drink it.
FUlly aware of what they contain thanks to a symbol on the side of the bottle. Thought then she puts it back, deciding against the potential risks compared to the fun.
In the meanwhile, Simon stopped the stirring and let the soup just above the fire, for now, to let it rest and the ingredients mix their flavour into the liquid. Standing up he removed the remainder of his body and turned around, smiling as she was posing for him in the bed and winked.
The sneasel gave a few poses with his own body, earing pleased murrs as the female watched and gave him a wink, indicating that she is looking forward to the adventure they will start after dinner.
So, for now, their attention returns to the soup to prevent anything bad happening as it wouldn't do if their meal and work of this evening is going to be a waste. Tasting it they added a bit of spice to it before determinating with nods that it is finished and began to have their dinner together.
Afterwards, they ensured that everything was clean and anything left from the soup is stored as well so they can eat it later and checked if the fire was going alright for the night.
After that… came what the two have been waiting for. 
It began with Simon getting comfortable on the bed and the Mienshao crawled up to him and stopped in front of his manhood and first felt it with her hands at first to aid from his semi-erect state to go further and encouraged more by giving it gentle licks along the shaft. Simon moaned while laying back his head.
The female knew the male long enough to know what he liked and even took the pride into her mouth, nibbling it with her teeth while giving the balls gentle squeezes to which he reacted with a visible shiver. ANd rewarded her with the feeling of his full size in her throat, before she pulled away from it, with a finishing lick. 
Sitting up Simon watched her turning her back to him and got on her knees, her butt slightly raised while bending forward and supported by her arms. The Sneasel knew the pose and took instantly what she wanted and he crawled over to her.
Leaning against her back, his manhood rubbed between her buttchecks, while both hands wrapped around her body. One took hold on her well-formed breast while the other reaches down and felt her womanhood… to which the sneasel murred as it was already moist from anticipation.
His hand on her breast gave her a rough fondling while the hand by the moist slit, rubbed on the surface while his head licked along her neck, as his ears picked up the melody sound of her moaning, variating in tone, depending which of his actions are the strongest on her at this very moment. 
Groaning she enjoyed his treatment on her body for a while before she lowered her upper body down and raised up her but. Having caught on it, Simon retreated from her back and his hands rested on her hips, stroking them gently while she turned her head to smile at him.
Grinning back, he took hold of his pride and guided it to her warm and moist folds, pushing it into her with her walls welcoming him and both gave pleased moans as they were physically connected now.
Holding himself in place for a moment to savour her pressure on him at the moment, he starts pulling out again… before pushing back inside her fully, making them groan and grabbed them for underneath her. Her eyes closed as she savours his pounding on her hips as his manhood his moving inside her, her walls grabbing on him, trying to milk him of his essence.
The male was holding her hips in a firm grip his claws digging against her skin as he bit his lower lip and murred with blissful content.
The groans and moans of the two mons filled the warm hut as outside the storm unleashed its rage. Being fully committed to their action of breeding right now only a dragon appearing and destroying the hut would have the chance to stop them here and now.
The moaning slowly turned into screaming as they are keeping on, her walls squeezing hard and she was about to break their continued state of unspoken communication for begging him. Fortunately, she didn'T need to as his hands are now moving to pin her on the shoulders, to getting deeper than before with new ferocity before slamming hard and deep into her, groaning loudly as he unleashed the contents of his balls inside her.
For her it was a long blissful moment she answered with an equally long and blissful moan, arching her back while rasing up her head high, the hands grabbing the fur hard, nearly ripping some of it out.
HOlding their position for a moment, Simon pulled out of her and went back on a sitting position, while the Mienshao got up and sat on him, kissing his lips. Returning it he embraces her and their tongue danced together as they were laying down…
The night was young a storm will prevent them from leaving for only the gods know how long… and they were eager to entertain each other until then.
